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The Secret to a Worshipful Life Part 4 
 

 

“When it comes to theologians and Bible teachers, most of them would 

strike out when it comes to a soul-winning ministry. But not this man. His 

story begins with his heritage. His father was pastor of a local Church for 64 

years and his mother was the daughter of another Pastor.  

 

He was the fifth child and only son among eleven children and by the age of 

six he was studying Latin. By age seven he had an encounter with God and 

coupled with a rigorous schedule of schooling at home, by the age of nine he 

had already composed a brief paper on the nature of souls.  

 

At twelve he wrote about revival like a seasoned saint. Then at the age of 13 

he entered Yale University because he had already learned Latin, Greek and 

Hebrew at home and later graduated valedictorian of his class. 

 

Soon he took on a Pastorate where he later wrote in his diary, ‘I made 

salvation the main business of my life.’ And he also made a resolution to, 

‘Never to do any manner of things, whether in soul or body, but what tends 

to the glory of God.’ 

 

At the same time there was a good deal of vulgarity and looseness of life to 

undermine morals. So he began a series of sermons the theme of 

‘Justification by Faith Alone’ and later still a sermon entitled, ‘Sinners in the 

Hands of an Angry God’ based on Deuteronomy 32:35 which says, ‘It is 

mine to avenge, I will repay. In due time their foot will slip; their day of 

disaster is near and their doom rushes upon them.’ 

 

Suddenly, strong men held onto their seats, feeling like they were sliding 

into hell itself! Men shook, some losing their reason. The words of this 

Preacher so gripped the audience that they felt, should he cease speaking, the 

doom he pronounced would immediately come upon them. He flashed 

before the people the fiery prospects of eternal damnation, as hell was a 

living reality to him.  

 

So vivid was his imagination that he could graphically picture the eternal 

torments of the lost with words like, ‘The God that holds you over the pit of 
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Hell, much as one holds a spider, or some loathsome insect, over a fire, 

abhors you, and is dreadfully provoked.’  

 

Men and women stood up and rolled on the floor, their cries once drowning 

out the voice of the preacher. Some are said to have laid hold on the pillars 

and braces of the church, apparently feeling that at that very moment their 

feet were sliding straight into hell!  

 

But that was just the beginning. Through the night in almost every house, 

men and women could be heard crying out for God to save them. Before it 

was all over 500 were saved in the community just in that day alone. In fact, 

New England's population was about 300,000 and it is estimated some 

60,000 were saved during this period. 

 

But it didn’t stop there. Soon it spread to other towns and numerous revivals 

broke out in other places throughout New England and continued for several 

years. In fact, the Heavenly power from God Most High swept from that one 

town to over 150 towns and cities and for the next 20 years the fires of 

spiritual revival blazed across our country. 

 

The man’s name of course is, Jonathan Edwards.” 

 

Now folks, I don’t know about you, but I’d say ol’ Jonathan 

Edwards had a pretty cool life as a Christian, you know what I’m saying? In 

fact, so much so that I’d say now that is A Life Worth Living For, amen? 

But that’s right folks, as we’ve been seeing, we’ve got a problem. You see, 

even though God’s the same God and we’re just as much His children as 

Jonathan Edwards is, most Christians read the Bible in one hand and take a 

look at their life in the other and say, “Man, something’s missing here. 

Something doesn’t match, something’s not right. What’s going on? Why do 

these people like Jonathan Edwards get to have an amazing walk with Jesus 
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Christ and here I am keep fumbling around in the dark? I don’t have a life 

worth living for. I’ve got a life worth giving up!” But people of God, I here 

to tell you, it doesn’t have to be that way! Wake up! This is the incredible 

news. That kind of life, a life worth living for like Jonathan Edwards had, is 

available to every to every single Christian! 

Therefore, in order to help you and I stop living lives worth giving up 

and start living lives worth living for, we’re going to continue in our series 

entitled just that, “A Life Worth Living For.” And what we’re doing is 

taking a look at four different keys that I believe are absolutely pivotal if 

we’re ever going to have lives like Jonathan Edwards had.  

And we’ve already seen how the first key that unlocks A Life Worth 

Living For is when you and I finally decide to live A Worshipful Life not a 

cry baby whiny complaining life. And so far we’ve seen how the first two 

affects of complaining is that It Affects You and Others and then last time 

the third affect was that It Affects the Gospel. And there we saw if affects 

the Gospel by giving a False Representation of a Christian and by 

Following the Way of the World both of which are an absolutely horrible 

witness. Who in the world would ever want to accept Jesus when you whine 

and complain and grumble just like the rest of world? And this is not only 
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destructive to the Gospel, but once you do that, you just tricked into 

destroying any chances of having A Life Worth Living For. 

But folks, believe it or not, that’s still not the only harmful affect of 

complaining. The fourth affect of complaining is that It Affects the God. 

And the first way Complaining Affects the God is that it Says God is 

Wrong. But don’t take my word for it. Let’s listen to God’s. 

Exodus 16:1-8 “The whole Israelite community set out from Elim and came 

to the Desert of Sin, which is between Elim and Sinai, on the fifteenth day of 

the second month after they had come out of Egypt. In the desert the whole 

community grumbled against Moses and Aaron.  

 

The Israelites said to them, If only we had died by the LORD’s hand in 

Egypt! There we sat around pots of meat and ate all the food we wanted, but 

you have brought us out into this desert to starve this entire assembly to 

death.  

 

Then the LORD said to Moses, I will rain down bread from heaven for you. 

The people are to go out each day and gather enough for that day. In this 

way I will test them and see whether they will follow My instructions. On 

the sixth day they are to prepare what they bring in, and that is to be twice as 

much as they gather on the other days.  

 

So Moses and Aaron said to all the Israelites, In the evening you will know 

that it was the LORD who brought you out of Egypt, and in the morning you 

will see the glory of the LORD, because He has heard your grumbling 

against Him. Who are we, that you should grumble against us?  

 

Moses also said, You will know that it was the LORD when he gives you 

meat to eat in the evening and all the bread you want in the morning, 

because He has heard your grumbling against Him. Who are we? You are 

not grumbling against us, but against the LORD.” 
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Now folks, according to our text here, the Israelites thought they 

were complaining against Moses and Aaron yet in reality it was against 

Who? They were complaining against God Himself, right? But 

unfortunately, as shocking as that is, they didn’t stop there. They complained 

all the time. If you recall, later God brought them to the Promise Land just as 

He said He would but when they sent out twelve spies, ten of them brought 

back a bad report and they all started to complain again! Why? Because they 

simply refused to trust God to do what He said He would do. The only two 

who did believe the Lord and who did not complain against God were 

Joshua and Caleb who later got to go into the Promised Land. And here’s 

my point. The Scripture is clear. It was this life of complaining that cost the 

Israelites from entering the Promised Land. God swore that they would 

never enter His rest due to their disbelief. And complaining is simply distrust 

or disbelief in action. It’s put to words.  

And people, I’m here to tell you that it’s the same thing with you and 

I. As a child of God, when we complain against someone or some 

circumstance in our life, wake up, we are really complaining against God. 

Why? Because just like the Israelites, He too is the one Who has promised 

to take care of us. And when we complain, we are putting to words our 
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disbelief that God knows how to take care of us and/or that He knows what 

He’s doing! 

And to realize how horrible this behavior is, think about it from God’s 

perspective. Have you ever wondered how our complaining must sound to 

the Lord, our Heavenly Father? When we see a child in public that is 

complaining, whining, and screaming, what do we say? “Oh my, what a 

brat!” But people, isn’t this precisely same response we produce in public 

when we whine and complain as Christians? Or how about the person who 

insisted on wearing the finest clothing, gold, jewelry, and fur coats saying, 

“Hey, I’m not materialistic.” Wouldn’t we reply, “Yeah, right!” But how 

much more hypocritical is it when the Christian says “God is so good” yet 

they complain all the time? Wouldn’t others also reply, “Yeah, right! Sure 

He is!”  

And you might object and say, “Well hey, I’m not complaining 

against God. I’m just complaining about my circumstances.” And if you 

were to say that then guess what? You’d be in good company. Because as 

we just read, the Israelites thought the same thing, but they were wrong! 

Time after time after time they refused to trust the fact that God knows what 

He’s doing and instead complained time after time after time! No wonder 

they were labeled a stiff-necked stubborn people. No wonder they never 
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entered the Promised Land. In essence they kept on saying, “God you’re not 

right! You don’t know what You’re doing. You’re wrong!” And people, I’m 

here to tell you that if you as a Christian have a pattern of life that whines 

and complains all the time then stop kidding yourself. You’re just as 

stubborn and just as stiff-necked as the Israelites were. You too are guilty of 

saying, “God you’re not right! You don’t know what You’re doing. God you 

are wrong!” And therefore, you too, just like the Israelites will miss out on a 

“promised land” experience with Almighty God, even though it’s right there 

for the taking.  

Therefore, what do we do if we are guilty of complaining and saying 

that God can’t keep His Word? Well, we simply need to learn to offer to 

God a sacrifice of praise. 

Hebrews 13:15-16 “Through Jesus, therefore, let us continually offer to 

God a sacrifice of praise—the fruit of lips that confess his name. And do not 

forget to do good and to share with others, for with such sacrifices God is 

pleased.” 

 

Now folks, according to our text, the Bible is clear. God doesn’t want 

to hear from us a life of constant complaints, but what? A life of constant 

praise, right? That’s the kind of sacrifice He’s pleased with. And notice the 

word sacrifice. That implies that it won’t necessarily be easy. It might cost 

you something. You might have to refrain from doing what you’d like to do 

and instead offer up a sacrifice to God, right? And people, this is precisely 
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our problem. We live in a day and age in the Church where we’re no longer 

willing to offer up a sacrifice of praise unto God. Are you kidding? He’s no 

longer the object of worship. We are the object of worship! And because 

we’re more concerned about worshipping me instead of He, the last thing we 

want to hear is the word sacrifice! Why that implies that it won’t be easy. It 

might cost me something. I might have to refrain from doing what I’d like 

to do. Why, that will interfere with my self-worship. Exactly! You just 

exposed the problem. You’ve made an idol out of your self! People of God 

wake up! We are saved to worship God not ourselves! 

And God’s not being a Big Ol’ Meany when He allows difficulties to 

occur. Just like the Israelites, He’s trying to set us free from being a slave to 

our difficulties when they do occur! How? By praising God in spite of our 

pain instead of pouting because of our pain! People, the power to make it 

through difficult circumstances and even a deep dark depression comes not 

by getting rid of your problems. No! Sometimes you can’t. It comes when 

you praise God in spite of your problems! That’s what He’s trying to show 

us. He’s trying to set us free! Let me show you what I mean.  

For instance, one time I was seriously down in the dumps. I mean I 

had the spirit of Hee Haw all over me. You know, gloom, despair, and 

agony on thee. How many of you’ve been there? So here I was, severely 
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depressed for two days. It was like a big, heavy, dark cloud moved in over 

the top of me. You may say, “Whip dee doo dah, so what.” But for my 

personality, it is not normal. I am usually pretty goofy and chocked full of 

corny humor on a constant basis. It’s only if I'm sick do I “wind down.” And 

for some reason, my wife enjoys those times. Go figure! Therefore, I knew 

something was up when the depression persisted. So on the second day I 

was taking a shower and I think I was even getting depressed about being 

depressed at that time. Then the thought came to me, “Can’t you still praise 

the Lord?” Now even the very thought of praising God at that moment 

really was a sacrifice because I sure didn’t like what I was experiencing and 

I didn’t feel like praising God. But I had nothing to lose. So, I started 

singing to the Lord out of shear determination, no enthusiasm. And it was all 

I could do just to spit out the first verse of a song. In fact, the whole first 

song was very mechanical. But as I moved into the second song, something 

began to change. My spirit began to lift. My attitude began to change. And 

by the third song, I was praising God at the top of my lungs! And I’m sure 

the people below our apartment loved it too! 

But here’s the point. It was the sacrifice of praise that returned my 

focus on the Lord. I was more concerned about worshipping He than me 

and the next thing I know I was able to transcend the situation. I was free! 
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The dark cloud was gone! Why? Because my problems went away? No! 

Because my object of worship changed and therefore I was experiencing 

the power of a sacrifice of praise.  

People of God, it’s impossible to avoid problems or pain in this life. 

And fortunately God doesn’t leave us hanging high and dry. He shows us the 

way to make it through our problems is by praising Him, in spite of our 

problems! This is what the Israelites missed and this is why they and us will 

live in a desert-like experience instead of a blessed Promised Land 

experience for years on end. Why? Because we got tricked into saying, 

“God you’re not right! You don’t know what You’re doing. God you are 

wrong!” How? By complaining! 

Oh, but that’s not all. The second way Complaining Affects the God 

is that it Says satan is Right. 

Genesis 3:1-5 “Now the serpent was more crafty than any of the wild 

animals the LORD God had made. He said to the woman, Did God really 

say, You must not eat from any tree in the garden? The woman said to the 

serpent, We may eat fruit from the trees in the garden, but God did say,  

 

You must not eat fruit from the tree that is in the middle of the garden, and 

you must not touch it, or you will die. You will not surely die, the serpent 

said to the woman. For God knows that when you eat of it your eyes will be 

opened, and you will be like God, knowing good and evil.” 

 

Now folks, according to our text, what was the very first weapon satan 

used to get Adam and Eve to sin against God? The first lie out of his evil 
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sick mouth was to get them to doubt God. What did he say? “Did God 

really say?” What’s that people? That’s doubt, right?  

And people, I’m here to tell you it’s the same thing with you and I 

today. It’s bad enough that we have this natural tendency to worship 

ourselves and complain against God, but to make it even worse, we have an 

adversary who’s constantly out there tempting us to doubt God so we’ll 

complain even more against God. 

People wake up! Who in the world do you think is the one suggesting 

to doubt that “God is no good. He won’t meet your needs. He doesn’t care 

about you. If He really loved you, you wouldn’t have to go through difficult 

circumstances.” Where do you think that’s coming from? Hello! It’s 

certainly not the Holy Spirit, is it? No, people! The Bible is clear. It’s the 

flaming arrows of doubt from the enemy. 

Ephesians 6:16-17 “In addition to all this, take up the shield of faith, with 

which you can extinguish all the flaming arrows of the evil one. Take the 

helmet of salvation and the sword of the spirit, which is the word of God.” 

 

Now folks, the Bible is clear. Even though we may not “see them” we 

really do have potshots taken at us by the enemy in the form of what? 

Flaming arrows of doubt, right? And I say doubt because what are we to 

counter these arrows with? The shield of faith, right? And faith is the 

opposite of what? Doubt, right? Exactly!  
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And people, this fits in line precisely with the character of the devil. 

You see, the word “devil” in the Greek is “diabolos” which literally means 

“one who riddles with accusations.” And if you think about it, isn’t that what 

the devil does? He riddles us with accusations over and over and over again, 

right? But not only that. Here’s my point. He riddles us with accusations of 

doubt over and over and over again in the form of complaints against God! 

Don’t you see what he’s up to? He constantly trying to get us to look at our 

life and circumstances through his eyes, instead of God’s eyes. Why? So 

that we join him in complaining against God.  

For instance, when the Lord says to us, “Don’t be anxious,” we say 

like the devil, “Yeah, right!” Or when God says, “Seek first My kingdom 

and My righteousness and all these things will be added to you,” we reply 

with satan, “Sure God!” Or when God continues encourages us stating, 

“Don’t worry,” we say, “Uh huh, right!” Or when God lovingly reassures us, 

“Blessed are you when you are persecuted,” we accuse God with a doubtful 

tongue by saying, “I don’t think so God! You’re not right, satan is!” And 

that’s why the process of saying that the devil is right and God is wrong 

begins with what? Complaining! 

So what do we do if we are guilty of complaining and agreeing with 

the accusations of the devil? Well, we simply need to take an active role just 
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as Jesus did when He was being tempted. When the devil tempted Jesus, 

what did Jesus use to shut him up? It was the Word of God, right? And 

folks, we simply need to do the same. 

For instance when satan says, “Remember that sin you committed last 

week?” We don’t complain, we respond, “If we confess our sins, he is 

faithful and just and will forgive us our sins and purify us from all 

unrighteousness.” I John 1:9. Or when the enemy laughs, “Where’s your 

God now?” We don’t complain, we reply, “So we say with confidence, the 

Lord is my helper; I will not be afraid. What can man do to me?” Hebrews 

13:6. Or when the devil pipes in, “You’re short on your bills. How will you 

pay them?” We don’t complain, we declare, “I’ve never seen the righteous 

forsaken or their children begging bread.” Psalm 37:25 and on and on it 

goes! 

People of God, wake up! Don’t you see what’s going on here? It’s 

right back where we all started from. You need to ask yourself like my sister 

did to me long ago. “Who are you going to glorify? God or the devil?” The 

devil wants you to join him in shaking your fist at God but the Lord desires 

for you to hold out your sword, the Word of God and SHINE for Jesus in 

this dark and dying world! How? By not complaining. In fact, it’s the same 
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lesson Job learned when he lost it all! His money, his kids, his possessions, 

everything! 

Job 1:20-22 “At this, Job got up and tore his robe and shaved his head. Then 

he fell to the ground in worship and said: Naked I came from my mother’s 

womb, and naked I will depart. The LORD gave and the LORD has taken 

away; may the name of the LORD be praised. In all this, Job did not sin by 

charging God with wrongdoing.” 

 

People of God, the Bible is clear. When Job was pierced with grief, 

more grief than you and I could ever dream he brought forth what? 

Worship! Not whining, not complaining, not accusing God of wrong. Are 

you kidding! He sacrificed a praise unto God rather than join the devil in 

accusing God of doing wrong, which what did the text say was? It’s sin! Do 

you get it!!!??? 

Oh people, when are we going to wake up and realize that not all of 

our battles are against flesh and blood. There’s more going on here than 

meets the eye. The devil wants you to join him by shaking a fist at God. 

How? By accusing Him saying, “God You’re no good. You don’t know 

what you’re doing. I know what’s right. I know what I need and I’m going to 

whine and complain until I get it my way!  

And folks, lest you think the lesson of Job to worship God in the 

midst of pain was a one time event, I’m going to share a story revealing how 

we’re all called to learn the lesson of Job. It’s the true story of Nicolae 
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Moldoveanu. And Nicolae, like us, was a Christian who already had his 

plans for his life already made up. He was serving God as a Christian 

composer writing worship songs along with his beautiful wife and young 

child. But suddenly, God broke His plans and he was ushered off to jail for 

being a Christian. And you’ll see that when the worship song writer 

surrendered to God’s plans and learned The Secret to a Worshipful Life, 

God began to so what only God could do. He started making beauty out of 

ashes and gave him A Life Worth Living For.  

“I am completely convinced, through the light of the Holy Spirit that all that 

He’s done in my life was by His eternal righteousness.  From the time that I 

was a child, I realized – and today I witness this truth with certainty – that I 

didn’t seek Him, but that He sought me. And He found me! He put in my 

heart from the time I was a small boy, the idea that my life would be unique 

in this world. 

 

1959 was a year when my life was split in two – my life as well as the life of 

my family. The work of the Lord needed men who were tested. Gold and 

silver are purified through the fire of the furnace. In July I was arrested.   

 

It was a Monday morning and I was sitting at the table with my morning tea.  

Two officers of the secret police came to search the house. They confiscated 

all of the books of music (a large suitcase and briefcase). I was charged with 

article 209 from the penal code: Working against the social order. The crime 

for which I was convicted was that I composed songs and psalms from 

which I’d made ‘propaganda’, this being ‘extremely grave’.   

 

In prison, I sat on the bed and I prayed to the Lord. All of the sudden, a 

guard flew into the cell, furious, and grabbed me asking why I was sitting on 

the bed. ‘Why haven’t you read the rules?’ he asked. He told me to stand. I 

stood there until the evening crying for joy because I had the grace to suffer 

for His name’s sake.   

 



 16

Along with the distress of being detained, of being interrogated, and the 

pressure they put on me mentally, there was also the fact that due to the 

shock of what I’d been suffering, I couldn’t remember one song – not one. I 

wondered what I would do year after year in prison if I couldn’t remember 

anything. But the Lord was watching over me.   

 

From cell number 14, I was moved to cell number 9. It was here that I 

received the first song given to me by the Lord: ‘The Joy of Peace’. First 

came the melody, then the text. Later, I was transferred to cell number 15 

and here I received the song, ‘Holy Furnace’.   

   

A short time later, we were moved to the second floor in cell number 13. 

Here in cell number 13 in Gherla Prison, in the Gherla graveyard, I received 

from the Lord a prayer song. Then one day a guard ordered us to lie on our 

stomachs under our beds as a punishment. I was beside Richard Wurmbrand 

since we didn’t really fit under the beds, the guard starting kicking us. I was 

inspired with this song there on my stomach under the bed and it was called, 

‘O Lord, My Lord!’ 

 

After two days, we were ordered again to get under the beds and to lie on 

our stomachs. Then, I received the song, ‘Only to Speak of You’. After a 

good long while, the guard ordered us to get up. I sang this song to 

Wurmbrand and he said, ‘Nicu, may they keep putting us on our stomachs if 

you’ll continue to compose such songs.’   

 

On another day, it was a frosty day. We were very cold when they took us 

out in the air. We were in short pants. When we were taken back into the 

cell, I was looking through the bars at the clear sky and I thought about how 

my family at home was looking at the same sky and that maybe even our 

gazes are meeting up there in the sky. On this day, God gave me the song, 

‘Peaceful Sky’.  

   

Then later, on my birthday, a few of us Christians were taken from our cell 

so that we could find out our sentences: twelve years of hard labor, 

confiscation of all our personal belongings and ten years of ‘civic 

degradation’. But as a birthday present from the Lord, I received the song: 

‘Lord, Before All Things’.   

 

Prison life was extremely difficult since the thoughts of those who had put 

us in prison were of our extermination. But, their thoughts were not God’s 
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thoughts. He strengthened me to continue on. Along with all of the 

difficulties of prison, there was one that was greater than the rest. The most 

noxious venom on arrows of hatred did not come from the hands of 

strangers, but from the hands of Christian brothers. I wanted, and I asked the 

Lord to help me to love deeply and with my whole heart those who had 

wounded me with those arrows.   

   

While I was in a labor camp I had found a piece of glass around Christmas 

and with a stick, I wrote a Christmas carol on this piece of glass, wet with 

soap. One of the detainees me to the commander. I was put in isolation for 

five days in a little humid room in which I received food after three days. 

Here I composed another melody. I scratched my melody in the dirt.  The 

song was ‘Wonderful is the Holy Night’.   

   

The moments flew and became years. At the prison, I was assigned to cell 

number 11. In this cell there was a Jewish man named Goldstein to whom I 

talked often about the Lord Jesus Christ, but he was not receptive. Everyone 

hated Goldstein and he often came near me because I was nice to him. At 

my request, he sang a Jewish song for me. After he was freed from prison, 

he moved to Israel and later came to know Christ as his Savior. Years later, 

when he came to visit in Romania, he came to me and said, ‘I am that 

Pharisee…What you have sown back in that cell has grown and born fruit. I 

received Jesus as my Savior.’  

 

I stayed in different cells. I was constantly composing songs. In prison I 

composed 360 songs without paper, without a pencil, only in my memory. I 

sang a number of songs every day. I did this over five years time. 

 

Then finally the day came. They called me and told me to pack my bags. It 

was raining. I was taken into another cellblock. In the first room, there was a 

light on and two civilians at a desk. I told them who I was. They asked what 

sentence I’d received. I told them twelve years. ‘What for?’ they said. ‘For 

faith.’ ‘For faith?! Here we don’t sentence people for their faith. How many 

years of your sentence have you served?’ ‘Five.’ ‘Look, the party and the 

government acquit you of the rest of your sentence, but don’t continue to do 

what you’ve done in the past or we’ll bring you right back here.’   

 

I said, ‘Well you know, I’m just as I was five years ago. I haven’t changed. 

Rather than me having to come back and start all over again with 
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interrogations, it’s better for me just to stay here and not leave.’ They 

replied, ‘Forget it. Take your bags and leave.’   

 

So I left for home wondering how I would get there since I didn’t have any 

money to board the train. Then a baron with whom I’d been a cellmate gave 

me some money. I changed it and called my neighbor to see how everyone 

was doing at my house. Everyone was waiting for me. It was a wonderful 

homecoming!  

 

Of course, one can’t describe life in this environment in just a few words. 

But I want to underline the fact that the Lord gave me the grace to believe in 

Him and to pass through the furnace of suffering for His name’s sake. He is 

the only one who knows what is best for us and it’s equal to the measure of 

His mercy. He molds us for His use so that we can serve to His glory.   

 

Today, many people ask me how I view the trials I’ve suffered and how I 

feel about those who caused so many bitter things to happen in my life. My 

response is always the same:  to complain about the things I’ve lived through 

would be to mock the grace of God.”
 

 

And people, here’s the point. If anyone had a “right” to complain it 

was Nicolae Moldoveanu, right? But people, what did he do? Somewhere 

along the line he had a choice to make. And apparently he chose once and 

for all not whine and complain against God but to worship God! To glorify 

Him, not the devil. And because of that, what happened? God used that man 

in a mighty mighty way.  

And people, I’m here to tell you that it’s the same choice with you and 

I. If you’re sick and tired of reading the Bible in one hand and looking at 

you’re life in the other thinking something doesn’t match up here, then you 

too need to choose once and for all, what kind of life you want to live. A 
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whiny crybaby sad excuse for a Christian life that whines at the slightest 

infraction or a life that worships God glorifying His name no matter what 

comes you’re way. And if you choose to glorify God, then you’ll not only 

discover The Secret To A Worshipful Life like Jonathan Edwards and 

Nicolae Moldoveanu, but you’ll be empowered to finally have A Life 

Worth Living For!  

_____________________________________________________________ 

To find the way to God, to understand the truth of God’s Word, and to 

received the gift of eternal life, begin by repentance and faith through a 

prayer like this: 

 

“Dear God, I understand that I have broken Your Law and 

sinned against You. Please forgive my sins. Thank You that 

Jesus suffered on the cross in my place. I now place my trust in 

Him as My Savior and Lord. In Jesus’ name I pray. Amen.” 

___________________________________________________________ 


